AT  HOME

December twenty-seventh, rpxp, JJ.JO p.m.

THE three of us spent the evening discussing travel plans. Joyce
is entering whole-heartedly into our programme, seeming to be
in full approva of our early wedding; and,of course, bubbling
with enthusiasm over the prospect of our trip to Europe.
Helen goes home to-morrow. She had expected to remain
until after New Year's Day, but feels now that she should
not delay her preparations for our marriage which, we have
agreed, is to occur on the eleventh.
It is really at Helen's insistence that we are being married
so soon. I was content to wait until she had graduated in
June. But she thinks that if I need her at all I need her now.
Naturally we have talked over Joyce's problem candidly*
Helen thinks that if Joyce is permitted to run at large here,
for another five or six months, it may be difficult to reclaim
her. She thinks, also, that my own worry over Joyce should
be relieved at the earliest possible moment.
I do not know exactly how much sacrifice it entails, on
Helen's part, to give up school, this close to graduation. She
assures me that she is glad to do it, and seems not to be
fretting over it.
So we are arranging to be married in a fortnight. It will
be a very simp e wedding, with a half-dozen friends in
attendance. And on the next Thursday afternoon we sail on
the Aguitania for Cherbourg,